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MRS. WHITAKER’S DEAF EAR.

Mrs. Whitaker was deaf in one
ear. It was her right ear, and it
was stone deaf. Mrs. Whitaker had
acquired a habit of sleeping upon her
left side, with her deaf ear up, and
this had often been a source of an-
noyance to her husband, who was
nervous and irritable, while she was
a woman whose calmness and seren
ity of disposition was remarkable,
Sleeping with her deaf car up Mrs.
Whitaker at night was rarely dis-
turbed by noises which robbed her
hushand of his rest, The hum of the
mosquitoes which maddened him
was not heard by her. A passing
thunder storm which roused him in
a summer night and sent him flving
about to close the windows would
leave her in perfect nnconsciousness
The noises in the
street and the rattling of the window-
sashes upon windy nights frequently
filled Mr. Whitaker with vexation
as they deprived him of sleep; but
his wife slumbered sweetly on and
heard them wot.  Indeed, it rarely
happened that she heard the crying
of the baby until Me. Whitaker, in-
dignant at its refusal to go to sleep,
would rouse her by shuking her, and
would ask her to try and soothe the
Mr. Whitaker had often
remonstrated with his wile about
this habil of sleeping with her deaf

of its existence,

little one.

ear up, and she had often replied
good-humoredly with a promise to
try to remember to break hersell of
it, but somehow or otheritcontinued
tocling to her,

One night in winter time My, Whit-
aker sat upin his library until a late
hour reading a book in which he was
very much interested, His wife re-
tired early, Mr. Whitaker fnally
closed his book, and after locking the
front door went down in the cellar,
in accordance with his custom, to
see if the furnace fire had been fixed
properly for the night. While be was
poking it a gust of wind came
through the screen upon one of the
cellar windows and slammed the
door leading into the back hallway
above, through which he had come.
For a moment Mr. Whitaker did not
think of the matter particularly,
but suddenly he remembered that he
had put a spring lock on the other
side of that door, and the thought
struck him that the catch might pos-
sibly be down. He ascended the
stairs and tried the door. The cateh
was down; and he had no key. He
was locked in the cellar, for the key
of the out-cellar door he knew wasin
the kitchen.

He could hardly think what he had
better do about the matter, but
finally he concluded to make his wife
hear him and come to his rescue.
He seized the long and heavy furnace
poker, and inserting the crook of it
above the bell wire that ran along
the joist of the cellar ceiling he pulled.
The bell jangled loudly, but it was in
the kitchen and Mrs, Whitaker was
in the front room in thesecond story.
Would she bear it? He pulled the
wire again, twice; then he sat down
on thesteps and waited. There was
no response. It then flashed upon
the mind of the imprisoned man that
Mrs. Whitaker was probably sleep-
ing with the deaf car up. This in-
creased his growing irritation, and
be pulled the bell-wire with the poker
15 or 20 times. “'I could hear that
a mile from here if I were deafl as a
post!” he exclaimed as he threw the
poker on the foor and took his seat
again, with the bell still vibrating.
But Mrs. Whitaker did not hear the
noise, for no sound of her coming
reached the ears of her impatient and
indignant husband. He grew an
grier every moment. He felt a sense
of injustice. It scemed unkind, in-
human for his wife to be sleeping
away calmly upstairs while he was
locked up in the cellar, “1'il make
her hear me or break something," he
exclaimed, seizing the poker and
hooking it upon the bell-wire, Then
he pulled the wire with such furious
energy that he broke it, and the
jangling of the bell died away into
silence,

“Itis a little short of scandalous,"
said Mr. Whitaker in a rage. *I
have spoken so often to Ellen about
sleeping with her deaf ear up, that it
looks like malice, deliberate, fiendish
walice, when she persistsindoingit.”

What should he do next? He could
not stay in the cellar all might, and
he did not like to batter down the
door with the poker, A happy
thought! He went to the furnace
and with the help of the hatchet from
the kindling-wood pile he cut the tin
flue which conveyed the heat up to
Mrs. Whitaker's room. Certainly
he could compel her to hear him now,
He put his mouth to the broken flue

he could hear Ellen breathing softly
in her sleep, but he was not certain,
He called again more loudly, and
then put his fingers in his' mouth and
whistled. “Probably I can wakethe
baby anyhow, and the baby will
wake her,” he said; but no response
came down the flue. The baby
seemed to be sleeping with almost
supernatural soundaess, and, mani-
festly, Mrs. Whitaker had her deaf
ear up.

Mr. Whitaker was almost beside
himsell with rage. “A woman,” he
said, “who would treat her hushand
in such a manner as this, is capable
ol anything, Either Ellen will stop
sleeping with her deaf ear up or we
will separate.” A third time he ap-
plied his lips to the tin pipe and
bawled into it until he was hoarse,
He thought he heard his spouse walk-
ing across the floor, but when he
called again there was no response,

and he knew that he was mistaken.
The soul of Mr. Whitaker was filled
with gloom, In lis anger heindulged
in sardonic humor. “I suppose she
rather relishes having me down in
the cellar here all night; itis a good
joke! But let her take earel She
may laugh upon the other side of her
mouth before we aredone with this
husiness!"  And he lauched a wild
and bitter laugh. Poor Mrs, Whita

ker, sleeping sweetly upstairs, in
perfeet unconsciousness, would haye
been deeply pained to learn how
gravely her hushand wronged her,

“Lmust get ot ol here somehow
or other," said Mr, Whitaker. *The
window is small, but T can crawl
through 1(, I reckon, if I try.”! He
unhoovked the frame contaimng the
wire screen which protecied the win-
dow and pushed it outward. Then
procuring a wash tub and climhine
from it to the window sill he thrust
his head out and drigeed his budy
through, When he reached the iront
pavement his (nce was covered with
cobwelis aut his clothes with eoul
dust; but he exulted in the thouzh
that he wis o free man,

fle took his dead-latch key from
his pocket and was about to iry Lo
open the ftront door, when he re-
membered that he had locked the
door and put up the chain bolt,
There was no nse trying to ring the
hell, The wire was broken, and Mrs.
Whitaker woulda't hear the bell if
the wire hudn't been broken,  There
wiis but one last hope of making her
hear, and that was of throwing
uravel stones against the window,
Mr, Whitaker tried the experiment.
The first handiul produced no «ffect,
The sleeper did not hear it. Neither
did she hear the second handiul, nor
the third, nor the tenth, which was
dashed against the glass with such
violence that Mr. Whitaker expected
to see it shivered to Iragments.

Mr. Whitaker was st his wit'send,
There was a faint light burning in
the raom, and as he looked up at it
and thought of his wife slumbering
quictly on while he was in suchgreat
trouble, his wrath grew soficree that
he felt capable of doing something
really terrible. But what should he
do? The poor lady was as much be-
yond his reach, (or the time, as il she
had been in Coina. He thought for
& moment of trying to borrow a lad-
der; but where could he get a ladder
in the middle of the night? No; as
hiis sense of personal injury deepened
he more and more firmly resolved
that he would punish Eilensomehow
or other for her indifference. As he
could not obtain admission to his
own house, why should he not fly?
Why should he not go off somewhere
and give his wile something to worry
overn repayment for all the wrong
she had inflicted upon him by persist-
ing, against his carnest and repeated
remonstrance, in sleeping with her
deal ear up ?

Mr. Whitaker turned passionately
away Irom the house and walked
rapidly down the street. He had no
particular destination in his mind,
but be hurried along with a vague
notion that he might perhaps go to
a hotel when he felt cdlmer, In o
few moments he came to the railroad
depot not far from his dwelling, It
was brilliantly Lighted, and as he
looked at it he remembered that
train started tor New York at mid
night. He walked into the waiting
room. The minute hand on the huge
marble clock indicated three or four
minutes 01 12, Mr, Whitaker rushed
up to the ticker office and boughe a
ticket for New York. Then he hur-
ried into the car and took a seat, He
had upon his head bis velvet smok-
ing-cap, so that his appearance dil
not excite remark.  Presently the
tram started and Mr. Whitaker act
nally felt a kind of malicious joy as
he thought he would soon be far
away [rom his wile,

It wasa slow train, and he had
plenty of time to think, and as he
thought his passion began to cool,
and the eonviction began to press in
upon him that he had been behuving
very foolishly. How absurd it was
to blame poor Ellen because he had
locked himselt mn the cellar! He pie
tured her lying by the side of the
baby, calm in the beher that he was
still sitting in the hibrary. This re.
called to his mind her deal ear and
her fondness for sleeping with it up.

[hen he had a revulsion ol feeling and
he began to grow angry agam. Bt
this was a mere flush, Steadily he
advanced toward & more reasonable
view of the situation, and as he did
80 he eoneloded that it would be a
great net of folly to go all the way to
New York. He asked the conductor
the name of the nextstation, It was

and called, “BEl-len—Ellen!”  Then
he stopped and listened, He thought

Bristol. He made ap his mind to get

out there and to go home early in the
morning. He really felt badlv to
think how much alarmed and dis-
tressed his wife would be when she
discovered his absence.

When he stepped rom the train at
Bristol rain was falling quite rapidly,
and one fechle light in tront of the
station shone through the deepdark-
ness, Mr, Whitaker inquired of the
man upon the platform the way to
a hotel, and then he started to go to
it. Indescending the wet and slip-
pery steps of the platform he lost his
tooting and fell. He was very much
hart and found thathe could not rise.
He called for help and when the rail
road man—the only man who was
anywhere about—came to him, he
discovered that further assistance
waould be required, or Mr, Whita:
ker's leg was broken, The mansoon
brought three other men, and placing
the hurt man upon a hoard they car-
ried him to a hotel and sent for
dacter, If Mr. Whitaker, sitting in
the car, had thought himsell a very
foolish man, what did Mr, Whitaker,
Iving far away from home in a
wretched hotel, with his leg broken,
think of himseli? Mr, Whitaker
thought that if there was a colossal
idiot on this earth be was that per-
sonage.

Eurly in the morning he sent a tel-
cgram to his wile, urging her tocome
tohim at once, and right speedily
came a reply from bier, saving that
she would take the train which ordi-

From the window of his bedroom in
the hotel the invalid could sce the
station and the railroad, and as he
watched them, while he longed for
the tramn 1o come, he tried o arrange
in his mind, for his wile, an explana-
tion of hig conduet which would pre
sentitin the best possible light.

Mr, Whitaker resolved, atrer think-
ing the matter over, that the hest
thing to do would be frankly to con-
fess his fault and to throw himsels
upon his wife's mercy.  He heard the
whistle which announced the ap-
prosch of the nine o'clock train, The
tratneame i view and drew up at
the station, Mr., Whitaker looked
eaperly ot the persons who got out
ol the cars, but Ellen was not among
them, She had not come, He fell
back upon the bed with a sigh and
began again to grow angry with her.
But the poor woman was on that
trimn.  Alarmed by the discovery
when she rose in the morning that
Mr. Whitaker was not in the house,
her alarm was inereased when she
received the telegram sent by him.
Wiiat could be the explanation ol the
mystery of his disappearance? She
Was so agitated thatshecould hardly
prepare tor the journey. But she
reached the depot and got into the
car, and hegan to move toward Bris.
tol.  Somewhat weary from too
Breat nervous exsitement, she placed
her mufl against the trame of the car
window and rested her head upon it,
while her veil covered her closed eyes,
Unhappily she bad arranged herselt
with her deafear up, and so she did
not hear the conductor when he
shouted “Bristol!" and she was so
deeply absorbed in thinking of Mr.
Whitaker that she did notnotice that
the train had stopped.

When he found that his wife had
not come, Mr, Whitaker made up his
mind to go home at all hazards., A
steamboat stopped at the wharf at
halt-past nine, on its way to theeity;
and borne upon a litter he had him

self carried on board. In an hour he
was at the city wharl, whence a
wagon carried him to his house. He
was shocked and disappointed to
ascertain lrom the servant that Mrs,
Whitaker had gone to see him in the
train in which she said she would Eo.
He could not comprehend why she
hid missed him; and all day long he
lay in bed worrying about her and
wondering why she did not come,

Mrs, Whnitaker got back to Bristol
about noon, and ascertained by in-
quiry that her husband had returned,
with a broken leg, to the citv, There
was no train that she could take
until tour o'clock, and she spent the
interval in inquiring about the acon-
dent to Mr, Whitaker and in trying
vainly to ascertain the reason of his
extraordinary conduet. About hall
past five o'clock he heard her voiee
in the lower entey, He listened
cagerly to her quick footsteps upon
the stairs  Then she flung the door
open. Mrs. Whitaker did not speak
s she entered theroom. Sheuttered
alittle ery, flew to the bedside, and
put her arms about her husband's
neck and kissed him,

Mr. Whitaker telt that if he should
have exact justice dealt to him he
would be sent to the scaffold,

When she had nearly smothered
him with kisses she sat down beside
him, and taking hold of his hand said,
“And now, dearest, tell me what
cansed all this strange trouble P

“Why, you know. Ellen,” said Mr.
Whitaker, “it was your deaf ear.”

“How do vou mean ?"

*You slept with it up.”

And then Mr, Whitaker related the
whole story, and as be did so his wife
begnn to cry,

“l am so sorry," she said. T will
promise you never to sleep with my
deaf ear up again; néver, never,
never " ,
“Ellen,"” responded Mr. \\-'Ilifﬂkt.'r.
you will do me a favor if you will
always sleep with it up and stuffeot
ton in your otherear besides! [ haye
behaved ke o wreteh,”

Then the doctor, who had been
vainly pulling at the broken bell-wire,
knoncked upon the front door and
came m to examine Mr. Whitaker's
frioetured leg,—[Charles Heber Clark
in Our Continent,
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To Cure a Cold One Day.

Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tublets,
All drugeists retund the muoney if it failg
to cure. 20 conts,

narily resched Bristol at nineo’clock, |

Cape or Collarette of Seal and Astra-
khan,

\ novelty of the season is n most convenient
aind modish little garment thut is ealled either
weape o o eollarette, The engraving shows a
dmart little cape of this goro which appeared in a
rocent numberof The Dulincator, It renches to
the waist-line at the back and front and over

the elbows at the sides, and thus provides an
ppreciible protection in weather that is nof

oo govere, It is most effcetive when made of. | ahove all others by the pecple does 5o, Of

fur of auy [nshionable variety, selection being
governed by one's purse quite a8 much g by
one's tadle, unless the former is plentifully

long. There ure, however, some few inexpen-
sive furs thut are within the reach of even
moderately well-filled purses wnd for those (o
whom' fur is Impossible there are velvet,
Astraklun eloth or fine smooth cloth, trimmed,
perhaps, with bands of fur, Astrakhan and
seal combine very stylishly in these little
eapes, whicl Lave n yoke composed of gores
shaped to fit elosely about the neck and fare

in Medici style above, and below the yoke a
civeular purt sweeps ont into fashionable
lreadth, The mode is espociylly becoming to
londer voung women of oroet carriage,

Snocially prepared. for s by The Butterick
« ublishing Co., (Limited),
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first! '* is the in- e - ¥,
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and disense that owver- g A
hang their families, Al
miun engrossed with his )
own affairs seldom rea-
lizes how hard his wife ;
is working and that per- -
haps she is breaking
down under the strain
and becoming weak and
sickly; incapable of do-/
ng the family work or
of looking after the
children, P
It i just as much a' A3
man's duty to look after
the health of his famil
from day to day as it
woiuld be to give them

the first thought in EA{J
s

oy

moment of shipwreek or
peril, :

It does not cost any.. ———y
thing more than a few Uik
minutes of time to write
to Dr. R. V. Pierce, chijer » -
consulting physician of
the Invalids' Hotel and = = -
Surgical Institute of Buffalo, N. Y., who
will give the best professional advice free
of charge with suggestions for inexpensive
home-treatment whereby any of the family
who are weak and ill may be put on their
feet again well and strong ang hearty.

For thirty yvears Dr. Pierce has s1Ccess-
fully treated ‘many of the most obstinate
and apparently hopeless cases of severe
chronic disease. His medicines are kunown
throughout the whole world for their as-
tonishing efficacy. His " Golden Medical
Discovery " is the most perfect remedy for
all weak and debilitated conditions of tae
system. It gives power to the digestive
organism to transmute the food into mus.
cular flesh and active encrgy. His * Fa-
vorite Prescription ' is the mast suecessful
medicine ever devised for the delicate ail-
ments peculiar to women,

His “ Pleasant Pellets"” sre the best mild
and natural laxative for constipation,

WE DO

Job Printing.

READY FOR ACENTS
' ““Foliowing the Equator”

ri- it the title of

MARK TWAIN'S

7y New Book of Travel,
EY

JOURN
AROUND THE WORLD
through Hawaii, Ausira-
lin, Fiji Islands, India,
South Africa, ete, Bean-
tullv illustrated by
Dan Reard, A. B. Frost,
B, W, Ulinedinust, The
Author's  Masterpiece,
fnother Innocent Abroad

A sucress from the start,
Enormouns sale assured,
3000 Agents Wanted
Exclusive field, Send for
cirenlars and terms, Mention paper. Acddress

AMERICAN PUBLISHING CO,, HARTFORD CONN.

Liberation Notice.

This is to certify that I have this day given
to my minor son, Arthur Aorrill, the rest of
his time during the remainder of his minority,
shall clnim none of his wages op pay none of
his debts contracted after date,

= o O e WILLIAM A, MORRILL,
FHWest Danville, VU, Oct 16, 1807,

ALWAYS INSIST ON

COLATE

(UL WRAPPER )

UNEXCELLED FOR DRINKING, COOKING, BAKING 8¢

u,ii’-' cncu A FOR BREAKFAST & SUPPER

CANNOT BE SURPASSED,
GROCERS EVERYWHERE,

CURE' FOR
LSE FAl

Augh Byrup,
In tima, li-n?:ih

MATHER REMARKABLE

A Half Dozen Kdens Will Sug.
gest Themselves to the Reader
While Perusing This,

It is seldom that a passenger on board a
train gives a thought to the man at the
throttle, and rarer still that a man chosen

all the flowers placed on the Presidential
train as it passed through Pittsburg and
Allegheny Cri‘ly on its way to Washington,
there is one cluster of white carnations
destined to be preserved for generations and
handed down to children and grandchildren
s long as the petals and steins will hold
together. That was the handsome bouquet
rrum‘-nwd by President McKinley to the
ocomolive engineer in gharge of the train
we have just spoken about. This graceful
act of the President has nothing to do with
Locomotive Engineer O. R. Parker, of No,
8 Rugg street, St. Albans, V&, passenger
engineer on the C. V. R. R, ‘We merely
introduce him in this way so that in a
measure the reader may know whom we are
talking about, and if affticted as he was, the
benefit of his valuable advice can be utilized.
Read what he says: *‘Backache was a great
source of suffering to me, and at times I
was not fit for anything. Doan’s Kidue{
Pills did me a wonderful amount of good.
was surprised how quickly they helped me,
About six mon'hs ago I felt a ‘soreness over
my kidneys, It bothered me during the dny
if I walked fast, or ran, or made a misstep so
as to jar my body. It bothered me at night
if I carrlessly turned in bed, and often felt
both day mlv night as if a knife was being
thrust intdé my back. T consulted two
doctory, one of whom said T had strained a
cord or ligament too deeply seated to be
touched by ordinary plasters. He prepared
a speeial ot \\hicl{ were so powerful that
they blistered my back butdid not renrove
the pain. One day I was complainingtoa Mr,
Roy Niles, when he advised me o use Doan’s
Kidney Pills,saying that he had tried them and
had received much benefit. 1 bought two
boxes. They removed the soreness, 1 can
walk, run,twist or turn without being atraid of
exornciating twinges. I rest well at night,
and other complications which followed from
disordered kidneys have been greatlyrelieved.
I take pleasure in recommending Doan's
Kidney Pills to all railroad men "

For sale by all dealers Price, zo cents,
Mailed by Toster-Milburn Co., ~Ruffalo,
N. Y., Sole Agents for the United States,

Remember the name, ““Doan's,” and take
no substitute,

Mrs. A. Bouchef

of Eastern Avenue,

cialls your attention to her

Fall ... Millinery.

The Ladies Cordially Invited.

MAINE CENTRAL R. R.

Through the White Mountains
To Lancaster, Colebrook, North Conway,
Boston, Portland, Lewiston, Bangor, Bar
Harbor and St, John,
LOCAL TIME TABLE—ON AND AFTER
OCTOBER 4, 1507,
LEAVING ST. JOHNSBURY.

AL P.M,
St. Johnsbury, 3.00 2.45
Lunenburg, 4.00 3.45
Whitefield, 412 3867
uebec Junction, 4.25 418
efferson, +.50 +.25
ancaster, ar., 5,15 +.40

\ LEAVING LANCASTER.
) P P.M,
Lancaster, 12.95 7.40
Jefferson, 12.40 7.55
Quebee Junction, ar,, 12.50 R.05
g == Iv., 1.12 8520
Whitefield, 1.21 8.32
Lunenburg, ar., 1.30 545
St, Johnsbury, ar,, 2.30 9.40

THROUGH TRAINS,
§t. Johnshury, 3.00 a.m,

2,45 p.m,
North Conway, g.16 * 605 *
Portland, 825 “ 8.10 *
Boston via
Portland, 12.60 pm, 557 a.m,
Lewiston, 9.45 a m. 1.20 '
Bangor, 3.25 p.m, 45
Bar Harbor, 6.20 " 9.56
St, John, 1040 * 1.00 p.m.

Trains arrive at 8t. Johnsbury from Bos.
ton, Portland, Lewiston, Augusta, North
Conway and White Mountain resorts 2,30
and .40 p, m,

GEORGE F. EVANS, Gen. Mgr,
F. E. BOOTHRY, G. P. & T. A.

BOSTON & MAINE R. R.

PANNUMPNIC DIVINION

WINTER ARRANGEMENT, OCT, 4, 1847,
Trains Leave M1, Johusbury,

GOING S0OUTH.

For Concord, Manchester, Nashva, Lowell
and Boston vin White River Junction,
12,30 and 9.00a. m., nrriving at Boston
8,15 a. m. und 4 .86 p.m,

For Concord, Mauchester, Nashun, Lowell
and Boston vin Wells River and Flymouth,
1,40 a. m. (daily), 9.00 a. m. and 2,84
p.m. Arriving at Boston, 8,10 a.m., 435
and 8,80 p, m,

For White River Junction, Bellows Falls,
Northampton, Springfield, Hartford, New
Haven and New VYork, 12.30, and 9.00

. m,

For Newhbury, Bradford, Norwich and W hite
River Junction, 12,30 and 9.00 a. m. nud

00 p.om,

Passumpsic, Barnet and MelIndoes,
9,00 a, m,, 6,00 p.m,

For Wells River, 12.30 and 9,00 n,m,, 2.84
and 6 00 p. m,

For Montpelier, 9.00 a. m., 2.54 p. m,

For Littleton, 9.00 a, m., S.Sr and 6.00

« M.
2 GOING NORTH,
For Lyndonville and Newport, 2.20, 3.15
and 10.45 a, m,, 8.18 and £.27 p. m,
For West Burke, Barton and Barton Land.
ing, 8.16 and 10.45 a. m., 3,18 and 4,27

p. m.
For Stanstead and Derby Line, Massawippl,
North Hatley, Lennoxville und Sherbrog €,
3,15 and 10,45 &, m., 4,27 p, m.
ForQuebec via Sherbrooke and Grand Trunk
Ry., 8.16 a, m, and 4 27 p. m.
For ?m‘bcc vinSherbrooke and Quehee Cen.
tral Ry., 8,10 a. m, and 4.27 p. m.
For Montreal via Sherbrooke and Grand
Trunk Ry., 8.16 a, m. and 4.27 p. m,
For Montren via Newport and Canadian
Pacifie Ry., 2,20 a. m. (daily), 8.18 P.om,
D.J. FLANDERS,
Gen. Pass. and Tkt. Agt.

ST, JOHNSBURY AND
LAKECHAMPLAINR. R,

WINTER ARRANGEMENT, OCT. %, 1897,
Trains Leave 8t Johmsbury,

GOING WEST.

For Danville, Hardwick, Morrsville, Cam.
bridge Junction, Burlington, 8t. Albans
and Rutland 7.30 a, m. and 8.20 p. m.

For Danyille, West Danville, Walden, Greer.s.
boro, Bast Hardwick, Hardwick, Morris.
vill¢, Hyde Park, 7.30 a. m,, 8.20 and 4.40

(.

Fllnjr_]uhmun. Cambridge Junction, Burling.
ton, Fletcher, Pairfield, Sheldon, Highgn
and Swanton, 7.0 a. m. and 8,20 p, m,

For Stanbridge, 8t, Johna, and Montreal via
Bast Swanton, 7,30 a. m. and §.20 P m.

GOING BEAST,

For Bast 8t. Johnsbury, North Concord,
Miles Pund and Lunenburg, 3.00 a. m.,,
2.40, aud 4.45 (mixed) p, m.

For Whitefield, Fabyans, Crawfords, Glen,
North Conwuny, Fryeburg, Portland,
Brunswick, Lewiston, Augusta, Waterville,
Bangor and 8t, John, 3.00 a.m,, 2.45 p.m.

For Boston vin North Conwoy, 8.00 n, m,

H, B, FOLSOM, D, J. FLANDERS,

Supt, Gen, Pawg, Agt,

ey

AN OPEN LETTER
To MOTHERS.

WE ARE ASSERTING IN THE COURTS OUR RIGHT TO THE
EXCLUSIVE USE OF THE WORD “CASTORIA,” AND
“PITCHER'S CASTORIA,” AS OUR TRADE MARK.

I, DR. SAMUEL PITCHER, of Hyannis, Massachusetts,
vas the originator of “PITCHER'S CASTORIA" the game
that has borne and does now M———- on every
hear the fac-simile signature of ) M: wr‘appw{
Thig is the original “ PITCHER'S CASTORIA,” which has beey,
used in the homes of the Mothers of America for over thirty
years. LOOK CAREFULLY at the wrapper and see that it js

the kind you have always bought M—— on the
and has the signature of 4 m wrap-

per.  No one has authority from me to use my name ex-
cept The Centaur Company of which Chas. H. Fletcher is

President. '
March 8, 1897, et Pklormone,p,

Do Not Be Deceived,

Do not endanger the life of your child by accepting
a cheap substitute which some druggist may offer you
(because he makes a few more pennies on it), the in.
gredients of which even he does not know.

“The Kind You Have Always Bought”

BEARS THE FAC-SIMILE SIGNATURE OF

L & b

Ingist on Having
The Kind That Never Failed You.

THE CENTAUR COMPANY, T MURRAY STREET, NEW YONK Ty,

Builders’ Supplies.

Doors, Bashes and Blinds at wholesale and retail, Glass,
White Lead and Putty. Linseed Oil in quantities to suit,
Write us for quotations, We carry the Caribou Shingles,
and ell them at the lowest cash prices, The Union
Hydraulic Cemont and the celehrated Portland Cement are
the best in the market, We stand behind our Cement
with a gnarantes, Plastering Hair and striotly purs
Misisquoi Lime, Builders' Hardware of every descrip-
tion, Plate Glass, Window Weights and Cords, Steel
Roof and Siding at lowest cash prices. Agents for the

Mayer & Lowenstein Varnishes, the finest in the market
Call and see us

M. J. CALDBECK & SON.

Last Weck, Sept. 13, -

For the Equitable Life,

We settled a 20 year Endowment, paying 4 per
cent compound interest for 20 years, lacking $9 35.
The party paid $47.68 annually,  We paid him
$1467.25; 4 per cent amounts to $1476.60, He
had 20 years' indisputable insurance. Now he has
his mouey back, with a fair rate of interest. He
ought to allow 2 per cent for imsurance and 1 per
cent for taxes, and if so it would make 7 per cent
compound interest, This is good enough,

For other particulars inquire of

W. H. S. WHITCOMB, Gen. Agent,

Equitable Building, 100 Churoh Street,

Burlington, vt.

CHAS. W. FARR, Agent, St. Johnsbury, Vt.
IRVING E. VERNON, Acoent, St, Johnsbury, Vt.

Look After
Your Plumbing.

In' these days of foyers and sickne
that everything connected with your
think there is anything wrong IL:
you a life as well pg many dolla
us do the job,

88 it is of the greatest importance
Plumbing should be right, If you

tus test your plumbing. It may save
rs,
Only first class workn
best sanitary methods,

GOSS & SWETT.

Il you want any vew plumbing, let
1en employed and all work alter the




